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ANNUAL SALES OVER NINE
MILLION.

Good, reliable quality Is appreciated
by the smoker. Over Nine Million

Lewis' Siugle Hinder cigars
sold annually. The kind of cigar smok-
ers have been looking for, made of
very rich, mellow tasting tobacco. It's
the judgment of many smokers that
Lewis' Single Hinder straight 5c cigar
equals in quality the best 10c cigar.
There are many imitators of this cele-
brated brand. Don't let them fool you.
There Is no substitute.

Tell the dealer you wlah to try a
Lewis' Single Hinder.

Lewis Factory. Peoria, 111., Originat-
ors Tin Foil Snieker Package.

Unkind Analysts.
"Ke seems to be a very thoughful

and serious man," remarked one
statesman.

"That's an optical Illusion," replied
the other. "He's merely sitting down,
taking life easy and letting his mind
wander."

carefully, nnd "Ms brows drew
and lower as Its import dawned on
him. The look of angry perplexity
deepened on his face.

"Where did you get this?"
I detailed the circumstances.
The anger that Hashed in his eyes

was more eloquent than the outbreak
of curses I expected to hear.

"I'm!" he said at last with a grim
smile. "It's lucky, after all, that you
bad something besides cotton in that
skull c.f yours. Wilton."

"A fool might, have been caught
by it." I said modestly.

"There looks to be trouble ahead,"
he said. "There's a rascally gang in
the market these days." And the
King of the Street sighed over the dis-

honesty that had corrupted the stock
gamblers' trade.

I smiled Inwardly, but signified my
agreement with my employer.

"Well, who wrote them?" he asked
almost fiercely. "They seem to come
from the same hand."

"Maybe you'd better ask that fellow
who had his eye at your keyhole when
I left the office this noon."

"Who was that?" The Wolf gave a
startled look. "Why didn't you tell
me?"

needed more immediate attention.
There was a little matter that had to
be looked after in person." And the
Wolf's fangs showed In a cruel smile,
which assured me that the "little mat-tor- "

had terminated unhappily for the
other man.

I airily professed myself happy to
be at his service at any time.

"Yes, yes," lie said; "but let's see
your memoranda. Did you do well
this afternoon?"

"Xo-o,- I returned apologetically.
"Xot so well as I wished."

A BIG MARKET FOR PRODUCTS.
Highest prices always obtainable, Rich
soil. Pure water, from 10 to 640 acres
and 2 town lots of the richest land
In Southern Texas for $'.'10, payments
910 per month. Write for lnforma-t'on- ,

Dr. Chas. F. Simmons, San An-

tonio, Texas.

Youth the Time to BuMd Wlrely.
Youth is the best time for the

building (if character and the forming
of principle, and the future depends i

on the decisions nnd actions of the
present. lUv. G. Denton.

A 'farm in the most part of

South Texas, of from 10 to 040 acres,
Including 2 town lots for f:M0. at $10
per y.mntb. You can buy. If you ap-

ply at once to Dr. Chas. F. Simmons,
San Antonio, Texas.

The Highest Reward.
The praises of men, and all that

gold can give, are not worthy to be
named against right living and calm
contentment. Tupper.

novT spoil, rorn clothus.
Vpc Kh1 Oosk Hall Him' and p them

white as know. All giucds, 5c u piuk.igc.

Hope for tlie brst, tlirn try your
best (o realize your hope.
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S'ttti for HI fe,' HI triii I h"t lit ii nti trriittar. I r.
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It takes a ctmrtltHtl rmn to inaka
a continuous hit with himself.

J.
You Can Order

Excelsior Springs Mineral Water
IN 3 and 5 gallon jugs, and in 10, 20, 25 and 50 gallon barrels.

We ship in bulk Regent, Siloam, Soda, Diamond Lithia,
Sulpherinc and Relief Waters. Price, 1 5 cents per gallon,

i. o. b. Excel? ior and 1 0 cents per gallon for jug and same will be
allowed if returned f. o. b. Excelsior. Send your orders to the

EMPIRE MINERAL WATER COMPANY
EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MISSOURI

neglected us fi r a long time." There
was something of reproach as well as

Ivility In the voice.
"Yes," I replied, adjusting my man-- r

nicely to her, "I have been very
busy."

"Uusy? How provoking of you to
say so: iou snouiu never be too uusy
to take the commands of the ladies."

"That Is why I am here." 1 inter-upte- d

with my best bow. Hut sho
continued without noting it:

"Luella wagered with me that you
would make that excuse. 1 expected
something more original."

I am very sorry," I said, with a
reflection of the bantering air she had
assumed.

"Oh, indeed!" exclaimed the young
er woman, to whom my eyes had
turned ns Mrs. Knapp spoke her name.

How very unkind of you to say so,
when I have just won a pair of gloves
by It. flood evening to you!" And
she held out her hand.

U was with u strong effort that I

kept my ns for the
first time 1 clasped the hand of I.uella
Knapp.

Was It the thrill of her touch, the
glance of her eye, or the magnetism
of her presence, that set my pulses
beating to a new measure, and gave
my spirit, a breath from a new world?
What ever the case, as 1 looked Into
the clear-cu- t face anil the frank gray
eyes of the woman before me, I was
swept by a Hood of emotion that was
near overpowering my self control.

I mastered the emotion In a mo
ment and took the seat to which she
had waved me.

I was puzzled a little at the tune in
which she addressed me. There was
a suggestion of resentment in her man
ner that grew on me ns we talked.

Can I describe her? Of what use to
try? Shu was not beautiful, and "pret-

ty" was too petty a word to apply to
Luella Knapp. "Kine looking," If said
with the proper emphasis, might give
some idea of appearance, for she was
tall In figure, with features that were
impressive in their attractiveness.

Through nil the conversation the
Idea that Miss Knapp was regarding
me with a hidden disapproval was
growing on me. 1 decided that Henry
bad made some uncommon blunder
on his last visit nnd that I was suf
fering the penalty for It. The admira-
tion 1 felt for the young woman deep
ened with every sentence she spoke,
and I wns ready to do anything to re-

store the good opinion that Henry
might have endangered, and in lieu
of apology exerted myself to the ut-

most to be agreeable.
I was unconscious of the flight of

time until Mrs. Knapp turned from
some other guests and walked toward
us.

"Come, Henry," she said pointedly.
"Luella Is not to monopolize you all
the time. Hesldes, there's Mr. Inman
dying to speak to her."

1 promptly hated Mr. Inman with
all my heart and felt not the slightest
objection to his demise; but at her
gesture of command I rose ami accom-

panied Mrs. Knapp. as a young man
with eyeglasses and a smirk came to
take my place. 1 left Luella Knapp,
congratulating myself over my clever-
ness In escaping the pitfalls that lined
my way.

"Now I've a chance to speak to yon
at last," said Mrs. Knapp.

"At your service," 1 bowed. "I owe
you something."

"Indeed?" Mrs. Knapp raised her
eyebrows In surprise.

"Tor your kind recommendation to
Mr. Knapp."

"My recommendation? Yon have
a little the advantage of me."

I was stricken with painful doubts,
and the cold sweat started upon me.
1'eibaps this was not Mrs. Knrpp after
all.

"Oh, perhaps you didn't mean It,"
I said.

Indeed I did. If It was ft recom-

mendation. I'm afraid It was tincon
scions, though. Mr. Knapp does not
consult me about, his business."

I was in doubt no longer. It was
the Injured pride of the wife that
spoke In the tone.

"I'm none the less obliged," I said
carelessly. "He assured me that he
acted on your words."

"V.'hat on earth are you doing for
Mr. Knapp?" she asked earnestly,
dropping her tone.
There was a trace of apprehenson In

her eyes.
"I'm afraid Mr. Knapp wouldn't

think your recommendations were
quite justified If I should tell you. Just
get him in a corner nnd ask him."

"I suppose it is that dreadful Block

market."
"Oh, madam, let me say the chicken

market. There is a wonderful oppor-

tunity Just now for corner, In fowls."

"There are a good many to be
plucked In the market that Mr. Knapp
will look after." she said with a smile.
Hut there was something of a worried
look behind it. "Oh, you know,
Henry, that 1 can't bear the market. I

have seen too much of the misery that
has come from it."

She shuddered as she looked about
her, as though In fancy she saw her-

self turned from the palace Into the
street.

"Mr. Knapp Is not a man to lose," 1

said.
"Mr. Knapp Is a strong man," she

said with a proud stralgtenlng of her
figure. "Hut the whirlpool can suck
down the strongest swimmer."

(TO BE CONTINL'ED.)

Coin and Compliments.
"What would you do If you were a

? asked the serious
man.

"Ob," answered the flippant friend,
"I suppose I would get to yearning
for a few kind words, and endow col-

leges like the rest cf theoa."

"And who were the people who first
thought of music, auntie?"

"Why, child, they are conslaered to
be prehistoric. "

"Oh, auutle, how well you do re-

member!"

A good many men have the courage

of their convictions simply because
they have never been convicted.
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More Money for Woor
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and itivr mitlUu r.rotill. Small lot kjiiic price ufr
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W. N. U., Kansas City, No. 23, 1903.
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SYNOPSIS.

Giles Iluilloy arrived In Sun KrondRfO
to Jnln liiK frlind imrl distant rclntlvc
Henry Wlltnn. whom hv. wiih to nnslot
In tin liii!(!itiiit iiml niyitprlnux tusK.
unci who aiTtjnipanUd Dudley on thn
firry boat trl,) into the city. Thp re-
markable ri'i.inblHni'n of the two nx--

Is noted mid commented on by passen-
gers on the ferry. Tiny nee a man with
Kimkp eym. which semis a thrill through
I'ndley. Wilton postpones nn cxplanailon
of the straiiKc errand Dudley Is to per-
form, but occurrences cnuso him to
know It Is one of no ordinary meanlnir.
Wilton leaves (illes In their room, with
Instruction to await his return and shoot
liny one who tries to enter. Outside there
is heard shouts and curses nnd the noise
of a iiuarrel. Henry rushes In and at
his request the roommates quickly

clothes, nnd he hurries out ai;ain.
Haidiy has he Kone than (libs la
startled bv a cry of "llel;)." nnd he runs
out to find some one belnK assaulted by
a half dozen men. lie summons a police
man but they are unable to find any
trace of a crime, fllles returns to his
room and hunts for some evidence that
tnicht i phi In his mrmiKt mission. Ho
tinds a map which he endeavors to

Dudley Is summoned lo the
morgue and there finds the dead body of
his friend, Ib nry Wilton. And thus Wilt-
on dies without ever explaining to Pud-b- y

i he p'lzzlln work he was to perform
In San Kraiieis'-d- . In order to discover
the scen t mission his friend hail entrust-
ed to him, Dudley continues his disguise
mid i'i mils himself to be known nil
Henry Wilton. Dudley, mistaken fur
Wilton, Is employed by Knapp to assist
In a stock brokerage deal. "Dicky" takes
the supposed Wilton to Mother ilorton'H.
Mothi r .V.orton discovers that he is nut
Wilton. The llRhts are turned out and a
free f..r all ti;ht follows, (illes Dudley
finds himself closeted in a room with
Mother Horion who makes a confidant
of him. He can learn nothliiK about the
mysterious hoy further than that It Is
Tim Ten-Il- l and Darby Meeker who me
lifter him. He Is told that "Dicky" Null I

Is a traitor, playlnn both hands In the
panic. lilies linds himself locked In a
room. He escapes through a window.
The supposed Wilton carries out bis dead
friend s work with Doddridne Knapp. He
has his llrst experience as a capitalist in
the Hoard Itoom of the Stock Kxchantf''.
Dudley receives a fictitious note purporl-In- e

to be from Knapp, the turnery of
w hich he readily detects. Dudley gets his
first knowledge of Decker, who is
Knapp's enemy on the Bourd.

CHAPTER XI. Continued.
Thft call closed timid animation'; but

the excitement was nothing com-
pared to the scene that had followed
the fall in the morning. Omega stood
at eighty asked, and seventy-eigh- t bid,
and the ship of the stock gamblers
was again sailing on an even Wei.

The session was over at last, and
Wallbriike and Eppner handed me
their memoranda of purchases.

"You couldn't pick Omega oft the
bushes this afternoon, Mr. Wilton,"
paid Wallbiiilge, wiping his bald head
vigorously. "There's fools at all tlmoR,
and some of 'em were here and ready
to drop what they had; but not many.
1 gathered in six hundred fur you, but
1 had to tight for it."

I thanked the merry broker, and
gave him a check for his balance.

Kppner had done better with a
wider margin, but all told I bad added
but three thousand one hundred
shares lo my list. I wondered how
much of this had been sold to me by
my employer. Plainly, if Doddridge
Knapp was needing Omega stock he
would have to pay for it.

There was no one to be seen as I
leached Uoom 15. The connecting door
was dosed and locked, and no sound
came from behind it. I turned to ar-
range the books, to keep from a bad
habit of thinking over the Inexplicable.

An hour passed and no Doddridge
Knapp. It was long past office hours.
'Just as I was considering whether my
duty to my employer constrained me
wait longer, I caught sight of an en-

velope that had been slipped unih-- r

the door. It was in cipher, but it
yielded to the key with which Dodd-
ridge Knapp had provided me. I
made it out to be this:

"Come to my house Iirlng
your contracts with you. Knapp."

1 was thrown Into some perplexity
by this order. For a little I suspected
a trap, but on second thought this
seemed unlikely. The office furnished
as convienient a place for homicidal
diversions as he could wish, if these
were in his intention, and possibly a
visit to Doddridge Knapp in his own
house would give me a better clue to
his habits and purposes, and a better
chance of bringing home to him his
awful crime, than a month together on
the Street.

The clock were pointing past eight
when I mounted the steps that led to
Doddridge Knapp's door. I had some-

thing of trepidation, after all, as 1 rang
the bell, for I was far from being sure
that Doddridge Knapp was above car-

rying out his desperate purposes In
his own house, and I wondered wheth-
er I should ever come out again, once
I wag behind those' massive door. I

had taken the precaution to find a
smaller revolver, "suitable for an ev-

ening call," as I assured myself, but It
did not look to be much of a protec-
tion in case the bouse held a dozen
ruffians of the Tcrrill brand. How-

ever, I must risk it. I gave my name
to the servant who opened the door.

"This way," he 'said quietly, and in
a moment I was ushered into a small,
plainly-furnishe- d room; and at a desk
covered with papers sat Doddridge
Knapp, the picture of the Wolf In his
den.

"Sit down, Wilton," aald he with
grim affability, giving lis hand. "You
won't mind if an old man doesn't get
up."

I made some conventional reply.
"Sorry to disappoint you this after

noon, ami take up your evening," he

95,000 Acres In the Most Fertile Part of South
Texas Now on the Market.
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He took the papers and looked over
them carefully.

"Thirty-on- hundred," he said
"Those sales were nil

rliiht. Well, I was afraid yon couldn't
gel above three thousand. 1 didn't get
more than two thousand in the other
Hoards and on the Street."

"That was the best 1 could do," I
said modestly. "They averaged at
sixty-live- . Omega got away from us
this afternoon like a runaway horse."

"Yes, yes," said the King of the
Street, studying his papers Willi drawn
brows. "That's all right. I'll have
to wait a bit before going further."

I dowed as became one who had no
Idea of the plans ahead.

"And now," said Doddridge Knapp,
turning on me a keen and lowering
gaze, "I'd like to know what call you
have to be spying on me?"

1 opened my eyes wide In wonder.
"Spying? I don't understand."
"No?" said he, with something be-

tween a growl and a snail. "Well,
maybe yon don't understand that, eith-
er!'' And he tossed me a lilt of paper.

I felt sure that I did not. My

km ---
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ignorance grew Into amazement as I

read. The slip bore the words:
"I have bought Crown Diamond.

What's the limit? Wilton."
"1 certainly don't understand," I

said. "What does it mean?"
"The man who wrote it ought to

know," growled Doddridge Knapp,
with his eyes flashing and the yellow-gra- y

mustache standing out like bris-

tles. The fangs of the Wolf were in
sight.

"Well, you'll have to look some-

where else for him," I said firmly. "I
never Faw the note, and never bought
a share of Crown Diamond."

Doddridge Knapp bent forward and
looked for an instant as though he
would leap upon me. His eye was the
eye of a wild beast In anger. If I had
written that note I should have gone
through the window without stopping
for explanations. As I had not written
it I sat there coolly and looked him
in the face with an easy conscience.

"Well, well." he said at last, relax-
ing his gaze, "I almost believe you."

"There's no use going any further,
Mr. Knapp, unless you believe me al-

together." .

'"I see you understand what I was
going to say," he said quietly. "Put
if you didn't send that, who did?"

"Well, If I were to make a guess, I
should say it was the man who wrote
this."

I tosed him in turn the note I bad
received In the afternoon, bidding me
sell everything.

The King cf the Street looked at It

"He was a well-mad- quick, lithe
fellow, with an eye that reminded me
of a snake. I gave chase to him. but
couldn't overhaul him. lie squirmed
away in the-- crowd, I guess."

"Why didn't you tell me?" he said
in a steady voice.

"I didn't suppose it was worth
coming bark for, after I got into the
street. And, besides, you were busy."

"Yes, yes. you vere right: you are
not to come of course, of course."

The King of ti e Street looked at ni
curiously, and then said smoothly:

"But this isn't business." And he
plunged into the papers once more.
"There were over nine thousand
shares sold this afternoon, and 1 got
only live thousand of them.'

"I suppose Decker picked the others
up." I said

The King of the Street did me the
honor to look at me in amazement

"Decker!" he roared. "How did
you " Then he paused and his voice
dropped to Its ordinary tone. "I reck-
on you're right. What gave you the
idea?"

I frankly detailed niy conversation

.' )&. a J ti.

with Wallbridge. As i went on, I
fancied that the bushy brows drew
down and a little anxiety showed be
neath them.

I had hardly finished my account
when there was a knock at the door,
and the servant appeared.

"Mrs. Knapp's compliments, and she
would like to see Mr. Wilton when
you are done," he said.

I could with difficulty repress an ex
clamation, and my heart climbed Into
my throat. I was ready to face the
Wolf In his den, but here a differ
ent matter. I recalled that Mrs. Knapp
was a more Intimate acquaintance A
Henry Wilton's than Doddridge Knapp
had been, and I saw Niagara nhead of
niy skiff.

"Yes, yes; quite likely," said my em
ployer, referring to my story of Wall
bridge. "1 heard something of the
kind from my men. I'll know to-m-

row for certain, I expect. I forgot to
tell you that the ladles would want to
see you. They have missed you late
ly." And the Wolf motioned me lo the
door where the servant waited.

Here was a predicament. I was
missed and wanted and by the ladles
My heart dropped back from my
throat, and I felt It throbbing in the
lowest recesses cf my boot-heel- s as I

rose and followed my guide.

CHAPTER XII.
Luella Knapp,

Two wontftn rose to greet me as
entered the room. .

"Good evening," said the elder worn

TTio Simmons ranch, located S6 miles south of San Antonio, hat
been divided Into farms nnd Is now betas sold to Bfttlura. You liavo
what Is probably tlio last opportunity to Focure a farm of froi.i 13

acres to C40 ncrcs (IticludlnK two lots lu town) for $210, payable $10
u month without Interest. Thla land will doublo In vulue in a short
time.

Such an offer Lna never before been made and may never be
again, us good land Is getting scarcer all the time.

Write for literature and views of the ranch.

DR. CHAS. F. SIMMONS,
215 Alamo Plaza, SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS.

New York Central Lines
TO

New York
The "DIFFERENT" Route

Why?
It Lands You "IN" New York City

Grand Central Station
Only railroad terminal in New York. Right in the
heart of the hotel and residence district. Subway
station under same roof. Fifteen minutes to
Brooklyn without change.

All you have to do is
Get on the train "IN" Chicago or St. Louis
Gel off the train "IN" New York

Then you're there
"LAKE SHORE"
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